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DARKNESS:

CRUNCHY CHEWING. Like really loud. Like the loud you get when 
you indulgently chew on your favorite chips.

Then a tender voice, teetering on a panic attack but muscling 
through. This is STACY MEYER-FALCHUK:

STACY (V.O.)
Heavenly Father, I am grateful that 
you will be gathering these people 
to come to this home and help me 
make heads or tails of this 
situation. I don't know if allowing 
a party during this state of 
affairs is the best thing. 

EXT. THE MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - NIGHT

It's a recently built two-story suburban home. Right out of a 
magazine for good ol' wholesome families. Stacy's prayer 
dialogue plays over a MONTAGE OF HOUSE AMENITIES & ADDITIONAL 
COMFORTS: A deluxe barbeque grill, a sprinkler system 
fluttering, A KICKASS YAMAHA A.T.V. for off-road adventures, 
and so on. Maybe essential, maybe frivolous stuff...

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - SAME

A living room area worthy of upper middle class. Dim lights. 
A large window faces the front yard. It's dark outside and we 
see some amber street lights casting islands on the street. 
In the serene space, STACY (late 20s: Blonde, Mormon, and 
tired of her anxiety), kneels in the middle of the room with 
a bag of Trader Joe's Roasted Seaweed Crisps at her side.

She keeps praying, PHONE IN HAND, and eyes the chips 
throughout.

STACY (V.O.) (CONT'D)
I am grateful that you have given 
me strength to make it this far 
through this ugly task and I thank 
you for the beautiful family you 
have given me, whose love has not 
wavered since day one, even though 
their peace has been shattered. I 
ask for your guidance today as I 
sign the papers...

From the front yard shadows, a SMALL ANIMAL SILHOUETTE 
manifests outside, unbeknownst to Stacy, who keeps praying. 
The animal doesn't move, or draw attention. IT'S LISTENING.
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STACY
Please let me fulfill the path you 
set out for me, to be true to my 
heart. I pray that I may gain true 
testimony. Heavenly Father, I beg 
you I am not a fool...Please don't 
let me be a fool.

The silhouette in the front yard backs away, then VANISHES.

STACY (CONT'D)
And I say these things humbly in 
the name of thy son, Jesus Christ. 
Amen.

Stacy opens the bag of chips and takes a big handful.

She places them on a coffee table nearby, next to the DIVORCE 
PAPERS.

A HANDWRITTEN POST-IT NOTE ON THE DOCUMENTS:
 
 
DUE AT COURTHOUSE TOMORROW 9AM.
 

Pause.

STACY (CONT'D)
I should have bought more chips.

A CRASH in the garage. She goes to the noise.

INT. THE GARAGE - CONTINUOUS

Stacy opens the garage door and discovers OLLIE (late 20s, 
jovial, clumsy, Mexican-American), two cases of beer in hand, 
toppled a stack of boxes in the garage.

STACY
Um, need a hand?

OLLIE
Um, save the beer?

She takes one of the beer cases from him.

OLLIE (CONT'D)
A little icy out here, don't you 
think? Need me to pour some salt or 
something?
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STACY
I'm perfectly capable, got it. 
thanks.

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - SAME

Ollie takes one look: No decorations.

OLLIE
Am I at a divorce party or a 
funeral? What the hell, Stacy?

She glares at the beer--

STACY
--What kind of party do you think 
this is?

OLLIE
Seriously, I haven't seen such doom 
and gloom since I got stranded at 
the Overlook Hotel with my wife and 
kid. Where's the festivities?

STACY
I'm not Shelley Duvall. But I do 
have a baseball bat, so keep it up.

OLLIE
It's quarter to ten and nothing is 
set. This is why you leave the 
logistics to ME. Remind me again: 
Who's in charge of the shindig?

STACY
It's not a shindig, we're not 
having a shindig--

OLLIE
--Then why do I have beer?

STACY
Because you're an alcoholic.

OLLIE
The preferred term is party-
starter, so let me get to work: Do 
you have festive paraphernalia, 
such as streamers, pointy hats and 
the like--what is the jello shot 
situation?
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STACY
There will never be jello shots 
under this roof so long as this is 
my house.

OLLIE
Good thing you're signing off on 
that too, amirite?

STACY
Excuse me?

OLLIE
I mean: People going their separate 
way is like the SADDEST thing, 
especially when it's for the best--

STACY
--Don't tell me what I want to 
hear, Ollie.

OLLIE
Would you like to hear Womanizer, 
by Britney Spears? I'm going to do 
a webisode video thing on my next 
day off and I'm pretty sure it's 
going to go viral. Particularly on 
the Tok. I have my guitar in the 
car.

STACY
The Tok?

OLLIE
Yeah, the TikTok, aren't you aware 
of the latest social platforms?

Ollie sits, grabs the bag of seaweed crisps, doesn't even 
look at the label. Stuffs his face--

STACY
Oh, help yourself, they're my 
favorite seaweed crisps...

OLLIE
--Oh, lord have mercy the SALT!

Ollie half-gags as Stacy proceeds sternly:

STACY
Ollie, I'm glad you showed up early 
because I need to set some ground 
rules with you--
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OLLIE
(mid-gag)

--Rules, I love them--totally...

STACY
I'm signing the papers tonight. 
Yes, it's a relief. But it's not an 
excuse to go overboard.

OLLIE
(refusing to retch)

And yes, it's a shit-tay situation 
for you.

Stacy cracks a beer open for him and hands it over.

STACY
And I'm sorry to disappoint, but 
we're not having a drunken 
extravaganza like you're used to.

OLLIE
I'm probably allergic to those, big 
blech--

STACY
--Are you even listening to me? I 
only agreed to this because the 
girls told me it would be just a 
few of us. Like, an opportunity for 
me to be social. That's what I 
need, a little social action, not 
like--

--Stacy awkwardly mimes stereotypical drunken behavior.

OLLIE
That's a pretty good impression of 
me. I'm offended and impressed.

STACY
You just wait, I need a proper 
costume change to impersonate the 
sweaty, intoxicated Ollie rolling 
on the floor to Wild Wild West.

OLLIE
My finest hour. ...I'm really sorry 
you're going through this. Addie 
sends her regards--she wants to 
videochat with you later though--
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STACY
--Cousin Addie's waiting on that 
big ol' ring, Ollie.

OLLIE
Let her finish her thesis in peace, 
I don't want to distract her with 
such big news, just stop putting 
ideas in her head, she doesn't even 
like rings she hates jewelry--

STACY
Have I struck a nerve?

OLLIE
Why don't we focus on decorating, 
shall we?

Stacy glances at her phone. Last message sent to a contact 
named MARIBEL:

 
 
GOOD LUCK ON YOUR JOB INTERVIEW!!
 

Stacy sent it hours ago. No response.

EXT. THE MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - MOMENTS LATER

A tiny Mini Cooper parks in the driveway. Two women peer out 
of the windshield with stern, concerned faces, PAIGE & JENNY.

INT. PAIGE'S MINI COOPER - PARKED - CONTINUOUS

PAIGE WALLACE (late 20s) parks her tiny Mini Cooper in the 
driveway. Paige is sharp, well-dressed and methodical. She is 
joined by JENNY SHAFER (late 20s), a wholesome, welcoming, 
wide-eyed tag-along in the passenger seat. Jenny carries a 
plate of immaculately baked goods, and she is quite proud of 
them.

PAIGE
Deep breath.

They take a deep breath together.

PAIGE (CONT'D)
Remember, we are Stacy's support 
sisters on this. We will not 
prescribe or antagonize.
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JENNY
And don't underestimate the comfort 
of fluffy cinnamon swirls, they 
came out divine this time, like for 
real.

PAIGE
Jenny: Focus. Bring your A game 
today. Let's help her make the 
right choice.

JENNY
But she already made her choice--

PAIGE
(eyeing cinnamon swirls)

--Good grief, they do smell good. 
Let's guide that sorrow out of her 
life.

They exit the car.

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - MEANWHILE

Ollie catches Stacy glaring down at her phone.

OLLIE
Yo, I'm right here. What's up?

STACY
...Did you happen to get any texts 
from a certain someone about the 
job situation--

OLLIE
--Nope. Out of the picture. Deal 
with HER tomorrow. For now I am 
going to make sure you have the 
best damn divorce party in all the 
land.

STACY
I'm pretty sure this has been and 
will be the only Divorce Party in 
all the land.

OLLIE
We'll see. You just enjoy the calm 
before the storm.

THE DOOR OPENS: Paige enters with a cart-full of party 
goodies, Jenny follows.
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STACY
Does anyone knock around here?

PAIGE
STACE!

Paige's face drains, aghast at the sight of Ollie.

OLLIE
Alright gals, what's the game-plan?

Paige doesn't even respond to him. No matter, Ollie turns to 
Jenny, still hyped:

OLLIE (CONT'D)
Jenny! You and I got this, sister! 
Where to?

JENNY
I have some decorations in the car?

OLLIE
Fancy! Decoration team, ENGAGE!

PAIGE
What's Oliver doing here?

STACY
I invited him.

PAIGE
Oh.

(to Ollie)
Oliver.

OLLIE
Ms. Paige Wallace: Hi. Didn't think 
you knew my name, I'm flattered.

PAIGE
Are you helping Stacy move 
furniture or...?

OLLIE
Just gonna say it: I think it's 
much too early for me to claim the 
title of persona non-grata, there's 
a lot of night left.

PAIGE
We're happy to have you.



9.

OLLIE
Indeed you're having me, fair lady. 
And for the rest of the night too! 
I made sure to RSVP as instructed.

STACY
Was there's a Facebook event for 
this?

PAIGE
...A secret event.

STACY
Top secret that even Ollie RSVP'd?

OLLIE
As much as you like to deny it in 
front of finer folks, I'm really 
good company, Stacy. Even if you 
think I'm not suitable for certain 
Latter Day situations. Or you know:

(points to Paige & Jenny)
When the Stepfords in training are 
coming over...

STACY
Oh hush. We're a welcoming bunch!

OLLIE
And to be clear, I'm not even on 
Facebook. I was part of Jenny's 
group chat on Insta, so ha!

PAIGE
Why don't you... hang balloons or 
something?

Ollie curtsies at Stacy, mocking the occasion, then goes out 
the door to the car with Jenny.

STACY
How many people know about this? I 
explicitly said the core, my 
core... Support Committee.

PAIGE
I completely agree and that's what 
we've done. Ten or fifteen folks at 
most, very low-key.

STACY
...You should have run that event 
posting by me, Paige.
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PAIGE
Todd's not going to see it, Stacy. 
He doesn't even have a Facebook.

She recalls what Ollie said about Insta:

STACY
But he has an Instagram!

EXT. THE MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - CONTINUOUS

Stacy rushes out the door to find Ollie's lower half sticking 
out of the backseat Mini Cooper window.

STACY
Jenny! Did you invite Todd to his 
own divorce party?!

OLLIE
(to Jenny)

Jenny I can't turn my wide hips--

JENNY
(to Stacy and Paige)

--I told him not to reach for the 
boxes through the window.

OLLIE
Everything's okay, somebody just 
grab me by my feet and pull--

PAIGE
(whisper to Stacy)

--You seriously need to learn how 
to dismiss friendships.

STACY
(to Paige)

Oh stop it. Take it up with my 
cousin for hooking up with him.  

(to Jenny)
Did anyone tell Todd about this on 
Instagram?

JENNY
No, never! He doesn't even post 
there.
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Stacy, Paige and Jenny help Ollie out of the car as the 
conversation continues:

STACY
Where else did you share this?

JENNY
(to Stacy)

I messaged a few friends on 
Snapchat for some recipes and, I 
may have mentioned it in passing...

OLLIE
(to Paige)

There's a sick hat back here, can I 
wear this?

PAIGE
(to Ollie)

That is my summer hat and you may 
not wear it.

(to Stacy)
Stace, this gathering is well 
under-wraps: You go freshen up and 
we'll touch up the living room. 
There's nothing more life-affirming 
and beautiful than the warmth of 
your loved ones arriving at your 
hour of need.

OLLIE
(from inside car)

You're really good at this, is this 
your first divorce party?

Stacy smirks with her trademarked reluctance, and walks back 
inside. That gorgeous living room window catches her eye on 
her way to the door. 

PAIGE (O.S.)
Okay Jenny, we pull his feet on 
three...

Paige's voice subsides and Stacy is jolted into the past:

STACY (V.O.)
We live in a Bob Ross painting...
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INT. THE LIVING ROOM - FLASHBACK

This is months ago at the Meyer-Falchuk residence.

A quieter time. No guests.

Stacy's talking to her husband, TODD, as she arranges paint 
color swatches on the coffee table. These are gentle, 
pacifying hues fit for a nursery.

STACY
Good...golly, I don't want deep 
purple or divine amethyst. I just 
want plain old lavender...

She purses her lips in thought, she dismisses the colors with 
a nod, and looks up:

SHE STARES OUT THE VAST LIVING ROOM WINDOW:

That window proscenium displays a suburban neighborhood and 
the breath-taking mountains in the far distance. She thinks 
of Heavenly Father orchestrating that sublime color-palette, 
just beyond the neighborhood. Just out of reach. She's more 
frustrated than before--

--HER PHONE VIBRATES. She silences the thing quickly.

STACY (CONT'D)
Every time she comes over, Paige 
says she feels like she's in an 
episode of House Hunters Alaska.

TODD (O.S.)
Alaska's got nothing on Wyoming.

STACY
Well, we haven't been, so it's a 
biased comparison, but they do have 
bigger mountains. Wouldn't mind 
some fresh Halibut every now and 
then...

Stacy is alone in her home again. An unsettling quiet.

TODD (O.S.)
She's got that 'grass is greener' 
syndrome. Wyoming beats Alaska any 
day. Plus I wouldn't want to deal 
with the bears, and the moose. At 
least we can manage our critters 
here...
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Her cell phone VIBRATES AGAIN. The sound almost fills the 
house. She muffles it under a decorative couch pillow.

A slender, eager man in his 20s enters. Hurried, animated, 
with a peppy smile on his face. This is her husband, TODD.

TODD (CONT'D)
Stace, honey? He's back!

STACY
Really?!

TODD
Tipped the trash can over, tore the 
bags into confetti--that burrito 
that I couldn't finish from last 
night? It's gone. He found the bag 
and snatched it.

STACY
He must be starving, poor little 
guy...

TODD
Little? I betcha he's a good 20 
pounds.

STACY
20 pounds of fluffy.

TODD
That thing is a fluffy clawed demon 
from the sewer. I don't like it. I 
don't like it one bit.

STACY
I doubt he or she is 20 pounds, the 
sewer drain is only so big.

TODD
It's probably a she. I don't think 
the men stick around.

STACY
Who needs 'em? What are they good 
for, anyway?

TODD
Watch it now, you keep up that talk 
and you'll be raising our future 
litter on your own.
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STACY
I'm not a raccoon, I won't let you 
off the hook so easy.

TODD
You're much cuter than a raccoon.

STACY
Thanks?

TODD
(coyly stares her down)

...You know, as much as I like the 
view out there, this one's looking 
pretty good...

He plants a passionate kiss on her lips and she pecks him 
back. She goes back to the swatches.

STACY
Let me finish this--

TODD
--Those strike me as nursery 
colors. You're the one getting 
ahead of yourself.

STACY
Um, I was just thinking of finding 
a calm color--

TODD
--You want to calm down? Why didn't 
you say so? Let me calm you down...

He persists and she relents.

 

The kisses become something more...
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INT. THE MASTER BEDROOM - PRESENT

Stacy jolts back from the memory and she locks the master 
bedroom door behind her.

A WEDDING DAY PORTRAIT OF STACY & TODD on the wall looms 
above her.

She sits at her make-up vanity, and scrolls through the 
VOICEMAIL HISTORY on her phone.

She hits the PLAY button and puts an OLD VOICEMAIL on 
speakerphone. She touches up her makeup as the voice message 
blares.

It's an ANIMATED, CONFIDENT VOICE that makes her smile 
immediately.

It's a message from a familiar name: MARIBEL.

MARIBEL (V.O.)
Okay I know you're probably in the 
middle of some mysterious Mormon 
mating ritual or whatever you 
people do, but I just had to tell 
you this. It's imperative you hear 
this: Our pal Jefferson popped the 
question...

Stacy plays along. Pretends to hear this for the first time.

STACY
No.

MARIBEL (V.O.)
Yes, he asked Marcie to marry him 
after work. He couldn't even wait 
to get to the restaurant.

Pause.

STACY
What happened, Bellpepper?

MARIBEL (V.O.)
...I'm pausing for dramatic effect.

STACY
What else did I expect?

MARIBEL (V.O.)
Marcie said NO.
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STACY
I knew it! He dodges a bullet once 
more...

 

A SCRATCH AT THE WINDOW AND STACY LOOKS OVER:

 

A SEWER RACCOON jumps onto the second story bedroom window 
frame. Looks into the home. Scratches. Schemes.

This is CORA THE RACCOON, and she wants a way in.

Cora the Raccoon does a cute dance to lure Stacy into letting 
her inside.

MARIBEL (V.O.)
Again, Stacy! How many times is the 
poor sap going to do this before he 
gets the hint? Four more years? 
Marcie has no investment 
whatsoever--of course, it doesn't 
help that he gets so predictably 
caught in the moment he just has to 
pop the question every time.

Stacy shoos her away, but Cora does her best innocent eyes 
routine at Stacy...

MARIBEL (V.O.) (CONT'D)
I think he confuses that urge you 
get when you have to go to the 
bathroom with the urge to find your 
soulmate and get married and have a 
bunch of babies. It's the Catholic 
way I guess. Or the Mormon way. The 
religious way, I suppose. No wait, 
he has irritable bowel syndrome, I 
hear it messes with your 
emotions... Speaking of everyone 
getting hitched and starting 
families, how's it going over 
there?

Cora the Raccoon, fed up with pantomime, points to the latch 
on the inside of the window.
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MARIBEL (V.O.) (CONT'D)
I know we just talked about this a 
few days ago, but I thought I'd 
check in on you. It's not a big 
deal. Just thinking about what you 
said Todd wants. And, if you are 
inclined to acquiesce.  Anyway, 
it's Bellpepper, if you didn't 
know. Adieu beautiful.

 

The message ends.

 

Stacy, shocked, opens the window and Cora the Raccoon hops 
into the room. The Raccoon breathes a sigh of relief, then 
proceeds to smell everything in sight.

CORA
Thanks, I haven't seen that one guy 
in a while. Thought I'd try my 
luck.

STACY
The guy. The one who chased you?

CORA
Yeah, the guy who came after me 
with a stick.

STACY
You mean my husband?

CORA
...What's a husband?

STACY
Um... Your spouse. Someone to whom 
you are committed to.

CORA
Oh. Like your kits?

STACY
Kids?

CORA
Kits. A kit is a bunch of kids. My 
kids. There's a couple of them, but 
that's what they are. A kit. I know 
that word.
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STACY
I guess one has to be committed to 
a spouse, even if they behave like 
a kid.

CORA
You have any bread or something?

STACY
You're still hungry after eating 
our bountiful trash?

CORA
Oh not for me, for my kit. They get 
upset if I don't bring anything 
back. You know, kids...

STACY
Yeah, sure thing. You want water or 
anything to drink?

CORA
No thank you, we have plenty of 
that in the sewer.

STACY
Um. Hang on a sec, don't eat my 
bedsheets or anything...

She bolts out the door and rushes downstairs.

INT. THE KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Stacy bursts into the kitchen, snatches a loaf of bread. 
Bolts out into the living room where the gang is now arguing 
about decorations...

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Paige wields a selfie-stick and Ollie throws his hands in the 
air. Jenny is organizing a spread across a coffee table.

PAIGE
Why would you think this is a good 
idea? Livestreaming?

OLLIE
I'm doing a live feed for my wife 
who desperately wants to be here 
but is pursuing her online degree, 
PAIGE!
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STACY
Glad to see the decorations are 
going well, don't forget the 
streamers, they can go anywhere you 
want, you kids take over!

PAIGE
Stacy, are you okay?

STACY
Oh yes, I'm totally fine I'll be 
right down--

JENNY
--What's with the bread?

STACY
Bread, it helps soak up... Spills. 
Be right down don't bother me!

She jets off to the master bedroom.

OLLIE
My hips are fine, thanks for 
asking.

PAIGE
...Spills?

JENNY
(regarding the bread)

I'll have to try that.

INT. THE MASTER BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS

Stacy locks the door behind her. Cora eagerly rubs her paws 
in anticipation.

STACY
...Are you my spirit animal?

CORA
Do spirit animals get bread?

STACY
Sure.

CORA
Then I certainly am! I am yours, in 
spirit.

Stacy places the bread on the floor. Cora does nothing.
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STACY
Oh, right.

Stacy removes the zip tie from the bag and dumps the sandwich 
bread on the floor, to Cora's delight.

Cora munches on a couple of pieces, makes that weird raccoon 
sound of total utter glee. Stacy can't believe what's 
happening.

STACY (CONT'D)
I'm Stacy. What's your name?

CORA
Cora.

STACY
Pleasure to meet you, Cora. I like 
your striped tail.

CORA
Thanks.

 

Cora hops onto the window sill, nods with gratitude and 
leaves.

Stacy smiles, now that she's made a friend.

Then turns her attention to the phone:
 
 
NO REPLY FROM MARIBEL.
 

Stacy types a message:
 

 
UGH DIVORCE PARTY, GET ME OUT OF HERE LOL...
 

Stacy audibly groans and deletes it.
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INT. THE LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Stacy trots down the stairs, the door is wide open. 
Headlights beam through that big living room window. 
Concerned, she goes out the door.

EXT. THE MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - CONTINUOUS

HEADLIGHTS IN MOTION.

SEVERAL VEHICLES find parking space on the street.

Ollie stands in the driveway, wearing that sick hat he found 
in Paige's backseat. His phone is on a selfie-stick as he 
video chats with his wife, the not-so-studious ADDIE.

He carries a beer and the game SCATTERGORIES under his arm.

OLLIE
(to Addie)

Babe, I know it's going to be 
awesome, just cram as much as you 
can and head down here, even for a 
few minutes.

STACY
Ollie, where's Paige and Jenny? 
What's going on out here?

OLLIE
(to Addie)

Hey babe, here's Stacy! Lady of the 
Hour!

(to Stacy)
Could you hold this for me--

--Ollie hands Stacy his beer. 

ADDIE
(to Stacy)

Hey girlie, just trying to wrap up 
with this prep work, I gotta 
present tomorrow, but I'll try to 
make it sometime tonight, don't 
have too much fun without me--
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STACY
(to Addie)

--Addie it's no big deal, you're 
not missing anything, just focus on 
your work--

(to Ollie)
--Why do you have Scattergories? 
Where's Paige and Jenny?

OLLIE
They left to get more finger foods 
because the homemade goodies 
weren't going to be enough. Paige 
made an executive decision.

ADDIE
But are you even surprised?

Stacy watches the cars as they start to line the sidewalks on 
both sides of the street. Too many cars for her liking...

OLLIE
(to Addie)

HEYO! Shots fired, babe!
(to Stacy)

...On account of her having control 
issues and all, did you get it?

STACY
And who are these people in the 
cars?

OLLIE
Them? No idea. RSVPs?

ADDIE
Ollie, you better not be drinking 
without me--

Ollie SLAPS the beer her handed Stacy out of her hands.

OLLIE
(to Addie)

Wouldn't dream of it, beautiful!

STACY
Can we go inside? It's freezing 
out.

OLLIE
(to Stacy)

Can't, helping my buddy find the 
address--
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STACY
--What buddy?! Ugh, listen to me: I 
have to know what happened.

OLLIE
With what? The thing?

STACY
Yeah, the thing. Bellpepper's 
interview.

OLLIE
(to Stacy)

Ah yes, the thing. I'm sure it went 
great.

(to Addie)
Babe I'm doing a little 
coordinating, I'll see you in a 
bit--

STACY
--Have you talked to Bellpepper?

Ollie's too busy dancing around the driveway with a selfie 
stick to listen to Stacy.

OLLIE
(to Addie)

Can't wait to see you, you better 
bring your dancin' shoes...

STACY
I can't even with this, you two are 
vomit waiting to happen. 

OLLIE
(to Addie)

Bye now.
(to Stacy)

What now?

STACY
Did you talk to Bellpepper today?

OLLIE
No.

STACY
Then how do you know how it went?

OLLIE
Because she's a shoo-in for the 
job. I thought the interview was 
just a formality, according to you.
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STACY
I asked my Dad to recommend her. 
That doesn't mean she's hired yet.

OLLIE
You have better things to worry 
about. And I don't mean starting a 
game of Scattergories.

STACY
What's wrong with Scattergories?

OLLIE
It's not in the trash yet.

Ollie hands up and Stacy goes for the game and a tug of war 
ensues.

STACY
Hand it over! Just because you like 
pretending to be master of 
ceremonies doesn't mean you have 
the right to sully our tradition!

OLLIE
Stacy pipe down, the DJ's going to 
be here any minute.

UP THE STREET, A QUESTIONABLE VAN APPROACHES.

Clutches Scattergories out of his hands, winning the battle.

STACY
DJ? No it's a small gathering, no 
need for a DJ.

OLLIE
Tonight is about putting the past 
in the dumpster out back and 
looking forward to the future. That 
means no more Scattergories. I 
cannot abide.

STACY
Have you no feelings? Scattergories 
is our thing! DJs are not our 
thing!
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OLLIE
You really want Scattergories in 
this next chapter? A reminder of 
the ONE night a month you could cut 
loose with your friends and not-so-
religious family? Now you can hang 
out anytime you want, not just the 
single evening Todd allotted for 
you.

THE VAN HORN BLARES. FAST APPROACHING...

STACY
What are you talking about? I cut 
loose all the time with or without 
Todd's blessing!

OLLIE
And don't get me started on the 
blessings--

(sees van approach)
--JESUS MARY AND JOSEPH!

Ollie pulls Stacy away from the oncoming headlights:

 

THE VAN CRASHES PAST THE FENCE AND INTO THE FRONT PORCH.

 

A WEIRD-LOOKING KID with an industrial fashion sense escapes 
the van: An aloof twenty year old named DJ.

DJ takes a moment to admire the beyond awful parking job onto 
the front lawn.

DJ
I know that's not a parking spot, 
but we can work with that.

Ollie and Stacy approach the scene. Stacy's in shock:

STACY
...My fence is gone.

DJ
Yeah but we're super close to the 
front door this way, for load-in.

Stacy walks to what's left of her fence, shell-shocked:
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OLLIE
DJ what the hell are you doing? And 
why are you driving a U-Haul?
Stacy, we'll fix this--

DJ
--U-Haul is so cheap these days, 
bro. I dropped my grandma's 
retirement on this stuff so be 
careful unloading!

OLLIE
(to Stacy)

Don't worry about the fence, I will 
fix this up first thing tomorrow, 
don't you worry--

OLLIE (CONT'D)
Gear? You don't have 'gear.' You 
have a laptop and those stupid Dr. 
Dre Sound Pills.

DJ
Not anymore man. Movin' on up! I 
got a sweet hook up, bro. There's 
this friend I got in Salt Lake, 
he's been workin' that city and 
doing shows all over, he's got his 
own youtube channel--

OLLIE
(pulling gear out of van)

--Really, I've been looking into 
doing that too. What's his name?

STACY
Ollie!

Stacy picks up pieces of her fence and the reality of 
property damage sinks in. Goes to DJ.

STACY (CONT'D)
--DJ Sir? You're going to have to 
move your vehicle and I'm going to 
need a copy of your insurance!

OLLIE
(to Stacy)

Right, right, so sorry, Stace!
(to DJ)

Dude, you have to move your truck 
off the lady's yard!
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DJ
Alright then, you're hauling the 
heavy shit from the street, my man!

STACY
(to DJ)

--Wait no heavy stuff, just cancel 
your booking or whatever you need 
to do, we won't be requiring your 
services or... your presence. But I 
still need that insurance 
information...

INT. PAIGE'S MINI COOPER - DRIVING - NIGHT

Paige returns from the store with goodies, followed by Jenny 
Schafer.

PAIGE
I told you we should have brought 
chips from home, I had six bags of 
chips, it's going to take me six 
months to eat them--

JENNY
--Paige, breathe.

Paige inhales and Jenny puts her hand on her shoulder.

PAIGE
I'm fine. I'm fine.

JENNY
This isn't about the chips, is it?

PAIGE
What are you talking about, of 
course it's about the chips. How 
are we to know how many people will 
show--we have no idea! Thanks to 
you blasting it on the internet!

JENNY
Paige you know how conscious I am 
on social media--I blasted no such 
thing.

PAIGE
What if they dig into those 
horrific seaweed chips? The night 
will be ruined! I can't believe 
Stacy buys them in bulk!
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JENNY
Paige, you gotta slow down--

PAIGE
--don't you get it? It's like 
getting a bag of hot blooded All-
American BBQ chips that's labeled 
as such and then you open it and 
you get some organic, salty, 
seaweed crisps!

JENNY
Will you slow down? You're going 
twenty over the speed limit!

Paige slows down to a crawl.

PAIGE
I can't believe she's going through 
with the divorce. I'm her best 
friend, Jenny. I let her down.

JENNY
Paige. There's nothing we can do or 
could have done to change this. 
It's not for us to change. Divorced 
or not. No matter what the church 
thinks of her. No matter what type 
of chip she is, regardless of the 
label she came with. It's not about 
us. Just back her up, that's all.

Paige swallows her pride, shares her gratitude to Jenny in a 
gentle nod.

JENNY (CONT'D)
Let's see if Ollie burned the place 
down already, shall we...

INT. THE GARAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Back at the Meyer-Falchuk house, Stacy paces back and forth 
as Ollie takes off his sick hat, waiting to be berated...

STACY
Ollie, I love you and you're my 
family but you're a moron. A moron!

OLLIE
Okay, let's triage this--
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STACY
--Why in the name of the Holy 
Spirit did you think it would be a 
good idea to bring a DeeJay into 
this home?!

OLLIE
He's not even a real DJ, I thought 
he would be a nice addition to a 
low-key event. Just underscoring. I 
didn't know he was on the up and 
up--

STACY
--Up and up, the what?

OLLIE
Like, he's actually investing in 
himself to become more successful. 
Not that he has any talent, but 
it's nice to see every now and 
then--

STACY
--Yeah except that he's launching 
his career in my LIVING ROOM!

OLLIE
Don't pretend this is the worst 
thing that's ever happened to you.

STACY
Excuse me?

OLLIE
You know, I kind of think this is 
exactly what you wanted.

STACY
Oh really, you think I wanted a 
hole in my fence?

OLLIE
I think you wanted someone else to 
get this whole thing in motion--

STACY
--Oh really, Mr. Take-Action-Into-
Your-Own-Hands with the connections 
and the fancy hats: You did not 
have to do this!
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OLLIE
You want to give her a reason to 
show, don't you?

STACY
Maribel is a big girl and she can 
do whatever the EFF she pleases.

Stacy runs back into the house and SLAMS the door after her.

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

The DELIRIOUS THUD OF A DANCE BOP is about to blast off--

Stacy marches past her now darkened living room:

A GAGGLE OF HIP STRANGERS enters and she runs upstairs to the 
master bedroom.

INT. THE MASTER BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Stacy slams the door:

HER WEDDING PORTRAIT CRASHES ONTO THE FLOOR.

Stacy bites her lip, picks up the portrait and DUMPS IT IN 
THE TRASH CAN.

The music THUDS HARDER from downstairs.

She stares at the portrait:
 

TODD AND STACY KISSING JOYOUSLY ON THEIR BIG DAY...

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - FLASHBACK

...Back to the memory, months ago:

Todd plants a passionate kiss on her lips and she pecks him 
back.

He tries for something more and they dabble in more than 
kisses... Stacy gently slows him down with her hand on his 
chest. She smirks reluctantly:

STACY
You're not going to hurt the 
raccoon, are you?
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TODD
What?

STACY
What happens next? With the 
raccoon?

TODD
Well, I call Animal Control next 
and they...

STACY
They kill the Mama Raccoon?

TODD
You don't know that it's a she.

STACY
You know it's a mother because who 
else would be looking for food to 
feed her young?

TODD
Babe, we need to be responsible not 
just for our trash, but for the 
whole neighborhood. There's a whole 
bunch of families with little ones 
in this whole block, the Brodys up 
the street? They have that kid that 
pokes dogs with the stick?

STACY
Brayson.

TODD
What?

STACY
His name is Brayson.

TODD
I've never heard of that name 
before.

STACY
It's a combination of Brock and 
Jason. And there's a 'Y' in there 
somewhere. They couldn't settle on 
a name so they smushed them 
together to create some kind of 
Franken-name.

TODD
Oh right. Like our last name?
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STACY
No. Absolutely not.

TODD
So... Combining last names with the 
use of a hyphen isn't what you had 
in mind?

Silence.

TODD (CONT'D)
I'm sorry, I shouldn't have brought 
it up.

STACY
It's a big deal to you. I am aware 
of it. Still.

TODD
But it's settled. It's like picking 
at a scab.

STACY
Not only is it painful to reopen 
wounds, but it's also mildly 
disgusting.

TODD
Yep, that's it. My last name is 
disgusting.

STACY
You really want to come back to 
this? It's done, Todd. You signed 
the papers and said nothing about 
hyphenating our last name until the 
marriage certificate was framed and 
ready to hang on the wall. It's 
only now becoming a sore subject?

TODD
What's wrong with Falchuk? Stacy 
Falchuk?

STACY
You want backup? Go ask the Stake 
president, maybe we can get a do-
over?

TODD
If your last name is Brock and my 
last name is Jason, you decide on 
one or the other. You don't settle 
for Brayson!
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STACY
I didn't settle for Brayson, I 
settled for Stacy Meyer-hyphen- 
Falchuk. And my Dad likes the ring 
to it.

TODD
But you settled, nonetheless.

Pause.

STACY
You are so infuriating.

TODD
And you're going to have to put up 
with it. Aren't you?

He exits with a trash bag in hand. DOOR SLAM. The retort 
arrives:

STACY
...The trash is calling.

Stacy looks to the mountain. In her mind, that big window 
appears to grow prison bars every passing day. 

She checks her phone:
 
 
ONE NEW VOICEMAIL FROM MARIBEL
 

INT. THE MASTER BEDROOM - PRESENT

Stacy snaps out of it. She types a message to Maribel on her 
phone:
 
 

I MISS YOU.
 

She deletes that real quick. Tries again:
 
 
 
CAN WE PLEASE TALK?
 
 

SHE DELETES IT AGAIN.
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She stares out the window in search of her sewer friend. She 
could use an impartial opinion right about now.

Stacy notices some BREAD STILL ON THE FLOOR.

She puts the bread slices on the window sill, cracks the 
window just a bit, and leaves.

EXT. THE MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - BUSTED FRONT PORCH - NIGHT

There's a crowd making some noise on the porch now. 

Paige and Jenny carry chips and other snacks in GROCERY BAGS, 
and approach the porch and a LANKY BOUNCER stops them at the 
front door. 

They can see inside, and the living room is LITTERED WITH 
DANCING STRANGERS.

LANKY BOUNCER
Do you have a stamp?

PAIGE
Excuse me, this is a private 
residence--

A PACK OF DUDES IN VARSITY JACKETS enter, ready to get 
through also.

LANKY BOUNCER
--Sorry miss, you need a stamp or a 
flyer to get in.

VARSITY DUDE 1
You guys know where concessions 
gonna be at?

VARSITY DUDE 2
(waves postcard around)

Does this mean we can come back in? 
Or do we have to pay again?

PAIGE
(sees postcard)

What is this propaganda?

Jenny snatches the postcard. 

JENNY
DJ NAME PENDING takes the stage. 10 
pm. Thirsty Thursday. 42 Fairview.
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PAIGE
42 Fairview?! What is this?

JENNY
Who uses postcards these days, 
hasn't he heard of QR codes?

Paige grabs VARSITY DUDE 1 by the jacket:

STACY
Who's doing this, you? Who sent 
this? Who sent you here?!

VARSITY DUDE 1
Wow, quite a grip. You play 
softball?

PAIGE LOOKS THROUGH THE FRONT DOOR:

Catches her SICK, AWESOME HAT above the dancing crowd. She 
sees Ollie in the center, sporting the hat proudly and a bit 
more inebriated than before.

PAIGE
Ollie! Ollie! Tell them to let me 
in!

Ollie squints at the door from across the room:

OLLIE
I've never seen that lady before, 
but she looks mean!

Paige grunts in fury. The Varsity Dudes shout in unison:

VARSITY DUDES
Back of the line, back of the line!

The Lanky Bouncer SLAMS THE DOOR on Paige and Jenny's faces. 
Grocery bags and all. They go around to the garage, there's 
clearly something going on there too.

PAIGE
Next time I see that pudgy wrecking 
ball Ollie I am going to lose my 
mind.

JENNY
For sure, I really hate that most 
of the nightlife in this town is 
geared for the junior college 
crowd...
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EXT. THE GARAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Paige bangs on the garage door. 

The music and hollering inside drown her out.

PAIGE
Drats!

EXT. THE BACKYARD - CONTINUOUS

The ample backyard, lined with a six foot tall privacy fence, 
hosts a VARIETY OF GREGARIOUS SMOKERS, AND COWBOYS PRACTICING 
THEIR ROPING, scattered about the yard...

From the other side of the fence, Jenny GRUNTS LOUDLY, and 
then MORE GRUNTING HEAVES:

 

JENNY TOSSES PAIGE OVER THE FENCE AND INTO THE MEYER-FALCHUK 
YARD.

 

PAIGE
OW--Jenny, you're marvelous!

Jenny throws the grocery bags over the fence.

JENNY
(exhausted)

Go on without me!

PAIGE
Give me your hand and I'll pull you 
in.

Jenny groans and breathes heavily on the other side of the 
fence.

JENNY
You have no upper body strength. Go 
find Stacy, I gotta catch my 
breath. Pray for me.

PAIGE
Okay, I'll be back!

JENNY
Paige?



37.

PAIGE
Yeah?

JENNY
Bring me one of my Cinnamon Swirls, 
okay? They're the best I've ever 
made.

PAIGE
I won't forget, be strong JayJay.

INT. THE KITCHEN - MEANWHILE

3 VARSITY DUDES face off against 3 TALL COWBOYS in a riotous 
game of beer pong.

CRUNCHY CHEWING. We hear Stacy dig into a bag of those 
disgusting seaweed chips.

Stacy is talking to someone but we can't tell, due to the 
obstruction from the beer pong...

STACY (V.O.)
Have you felt your life spinning 
out of control? Take tonight. This 
is my life spiraling, doing 
pirouettes out of control. I could 
go for a coffee right now.

 

MONTAGE THROUGHOUT THE HOUSE:

THE BEER PONG BALL BOUNCES OUT OF THE KITCHEN AND ITS 
TRAJECTORY LEADS US ALL OVER THE HOUSE...

Into the GARAGE, where a handful of stoners fog up the place 
while staring at the ceiling, and a LONG-HAIRED FELLA in the 
corner exuberantly presents his didgeridoo (the instrument).

Into the LIVING ROOM, which swells from the SEA OF STRANGERS 
DANCING. Ollie finds himself spinning in the middle of the 
lightshow projecting from DJs setup from the corner.

Into the GUEST ROOM, where SIX PHILOSOPHY MAJORS gather in a 
circle, respectfully conversing about life and the Study 
Bibles on the shelf.

And onto the GUEST BATHROOM by the living room and guest 
room, where THREE SNICKERING FELLAS are mixing spiked Kool-
Aid in the tub...
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MONTAGE THROUGHOUT THE HOUSE (CONT'D):

A PASSERSBY GIRL picks up the PONG BALL and chucks it at the 
GORGEOUS COUPLE talking on the steps, who proceed to toss it

to the UPSTAIRS HALLWAYS, where a SHIRTLESS BRO skates from 
one end to the other--THE BALL CATCHES IN HIS WHEELS and he 
BIFFS IT and BUSTS THE DOOR OPEN to the

MASTER BEDROOM, surprising an ADVENTUROUS COUPLE seeking 
privacy...

...And as the ADVENTUROUS COUPLE picks up their clothing and 
leaves the MASTER BEDROOM, we're drawn to the window, 
slightly open, letting the cool air flow in. THE BREAD'S 
GONE.

INT. THE KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Back to Stacy and the riotous beer pong match.

STACY
Have you ever had a Caramel 
Machiato from Starbucks? First time 
I had a Machiato was with 
Bellpepper. Not like a coffee with 
bellpepper in it, that would be 
disgusting. But I had coffee with a 
person named Bellpepper. Well, her 
name's Maribel. She goes by 
bellpepper. Not because her family 
is from Mexico, that would be not 
cool. It's just a nickname we gave 
her a long time ago. I've wanted 
her in my life for so long. Golly, 
I'm going off the deep end, aren't 
I?

(to Pizza Guy)
Do you guys do coffee?

Stacy has been talking to an APATHETIC PIZZA GUY all along.

APATHETIC PIZZA GUY
So, are you gonna sign for this, 
lady?

STACY
Um, no. I just live here.

(offers him crisps)
Seaweed Crisps?

And on that note, the Apathetic Pizza Guy continues his 
search for a signature--
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APATHETIC PIZZA GUY
--Order of 15 pizzas? Anybody?!

Paige frantically appears, her eyes dart madly until they 
land on Stacy. 

The beer pong game escalates as they speak.

PAIGE
Stace! There you are, what's 
happening here?!

STACY
I let go of the wheel, Paige. I 
can't control this, now it's up to 
the Heavens to guide me.

PAIGE
Don't be so dramatic, are you 
drunk?

STACY
Paige! We promised each other to 
never drink alcohol, didn't we?

PAIGE
What a relief. You're just loopy 
from the divorce.

Stacy grabs shot glasses on the table and pours from a random 
bottle on the counter.

STACY
Not one alcoholic drink. Until now.

PAIGE
What is that?

She looks at the label.

STACY
No idea. It's in a foreign 
language.

PAIGE
You are really taking a wrong turn 
here, Stacy...

STACY
Paige, it's time. Let's break a 
promise together. I'm starting 
over. Will you do me the honor of 
having my first drink with me?
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PAIGE
How about we don't do this now--
where is Ollie? He denied us like 
the Judas he is--

STACY
--He's out having a good time, let 
him be.

PAIGE
I can't believe you're talking like 
this. Allowing this to happen.

STACY
You know, when you get in the zone, 
you're truly insufferable.

JUST THEN, THE BEER PONG BALL FLIES PAST PAIGE'S HEAD, 
RICOCHETS OFF THE WALLS AND STILL MAKES IT INTO THE CUP!

The VARSITY DUDES groan and COWBOYS cheer.

PAIGE
EVERYBODY OUT! You Jocks and Future 
Farmers of America, go bond 
somewhere else, out!

No one cares and the party continues, Paige's futility is 
only matched by her rage.

Paige picks Stacy off the floor and drags her to the pantry.

INT. THE WALK-IN PANTRY - CONTINUOUS

Paige goes into the darkness of the walk-in pantry in the 
kitchen and brings Stacy with her, who doesn't put up a 
fight.

Paige CLICKS ON THE OVERHEAD BULB on and it swings back and 
forth.

PAIGE
You have a walk-in pantry. So much 
goshdarned room to fill with family 
and memories.

STACY
And bread.
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PAIGE
Scripture tells us none of this is 
easy, but a beautiful life is there 
for the taking, if you choose to 
fight for it. You've started your 
eternal journey here.

STACY
Paige, are you listening to 
yourself?

PAIGE
Don't say that, I know your faith 
has been tested lately--

STACY
--You sound like a crazy person 
right now.

Pause.

PAIGE
...I'm sorry.

STACY
Are you really sorry? Or are you 
feeling sorry for me?

PAIGE
I would never feel sorry for you. I 
just hoped you'd reconsider--

STACY
--the divorce? Are you kidding me 
right now?

PAIGE
Just hear me out, Stace: I'm just 
asking you to consider what you're 
leaving behind if you sign those 
papers. You have everything!

STACY
Paige. I have your everything. Not 
mine.

PAIGE
Don't say that, Stace--I'm your 
friend. Stacy--

STACY
--You sure ain't acting like one, 
right now.



42.

Stacy leaves the pantry.

PAIGE
Stacy, come back, what if we pray 
together?

She immediately regrets that. Turns off the light with a 
CLICK.

INT. THE KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

Paige comes out of the pantry. Deflated.

She stands next to a COWBOY smelling a CINNAMON SWIRL. I 
mean, really taking it in.

Paige remembers:

PAIGE
Oh fudge: Jenny!!

EXT. THE BACKYARD - NIGHT / MOMENTS LATER

Paige comes back to the fence, looks around the area with her 
cellphone flashlight.

PAIGE
Jenny! Jenny are you there?!

Paige shoots her a quick message on her phone:
 

WHERE ARE YOU???

INT. THE MASTER BEDROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Stacy kneels to pray. But she can't seem to get it right. 
Uneasy, uncomfortable. She looks back at the door, hoping 
someone will walk through it.

INT. THE MASTER BEDROOM - FLASHBACK

Stacy prays by the side of her bed, but mostly fidgets.

Maribel enters the room. Stacy feels like she's been found 
out.

STACY
If you ever prayed, you would know 
how hard it is.
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MARIBEL
It is when it's a chore.

STACY
Do you know much about praying or 
chores?

MARIBEL
I'm not here to point and laugh at 
you.

STACY
That's sweet of you.

MARIBEL
But I do believe you're not suited 
to being on your knees.

STACY
...Who let you in?

MARIBEL
You?

Maribel flaunts a spare key at her.

STACY
Right. ...Right.

MARIBEL
Do you think he'll be snowmobiling 
a while longer?

STACY
Yeah. A few hours at least.

Maribel peels Stacy off the floor and leads her to the bed to 
lie down.

STACY (CONT'D)
He's tired of waiting. He wants to 
have a baby. We barely make enough 
for the mortgage.

MARIBEL
Is that why he's going on these 
impromptu snowmobiling trips?
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STACY
Ever since we talked about our 
finances. "Why don't you believe 
God will provide for us, Stacy? 
Don't you believe in anything?" He 
can't stand being in the house with 
me.  
 

Pause.

MARIBEL
Do you really think God will 
provide when that baby comes along?

STACY
What kind of question is that, 
Maribel? Of course he will.

MARIBEL
I don't think you do.

STACY
Are you going to get what you want 
this way? Come round when things 
aren't looking so great and you can 
scoop me off the floor and off we 
go? Bye bye Todd, Bellpepper's at 
it again!

MARIBEL
Did you not give me a key?

STACY
In case you need to house-sit for 
us.

MARIBEL
That's a terrible idea and you know 
it, I steal shit all the time.

Stacy smirks with relief.

Maribel wraps her arms around Stacy and they huddle a little 
closer, then they stare at the ceiling together. Let 
everything be okay for just a moment.

STACY
Don't make this about you. I'm 
having a crisis and I'm out of 
crisps.
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MARIBEL
When I'm rich, I'm going to buy you 
all the disgusting Seaweed Crisps 
my dirty heathen money can buy. 
I'll buy one of those empty 
warehouses out by the airport and 
fill it with chips...

STACY
I look forward to getting the keys 
to that warehouse.

MARIBEL
I look forward to this...

A pause that Maribel relishes and Stacy rejects.

STACY
...You just let me know when you 
happen to come into some ridiculous 
amount of money.

MARIBEL
This room's palette is kinda 
bringing me down. How is it you 
haven't repainted this room yet?

STACY
This isn't going to be the baby's 
room, if that's your concern.

MARIBEL
So you are having a baby.

STACY
No... Not right now.

MARIBEL
But you will, eventually.

STACY
When money comes around.

MARIBEL
Or when he finally twists your arm. 
Literally.

STACY
What's wrong with having kids?

MARIBEL
You're not listening to me. I know 
you want to have kids. That's 
normal as shit.
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STACY
Normal as crap?

MARIBEL
I said normal as shit. On second 
thought, I take it back: Normal 
would be going out for coffee with 
me without being ashamed. Without 
feeling like my company gets you 
one step closer to Hell. Like your 
little shoes are melting from the 
hellfire.

STACY
My shoes aren't melting now.

MARIBEL
Because no one's watching.

STACY
...And now you got me good, huh?

MARIBEL
I never got you. That's how you've 
always wanted it.

The silence fills the stage.

MARIBEL (CONT'D)
You don't want this.

STACY
You care to tell me what I want 
then?! Read my mind, Bellpepper. 
What do I want? The coffee on your 
lips, a second chance at the 
Homecoming Dance?
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MARIBEL
Yes goddammit! I'll tell you what 
you want what you really really 
want--You hate this bland-ass color 
scheme and you need to go to 
Sherwin Williams pronto and you 
hate this house because Todd 
doesn't know you dream of Iced 
Machiattos with soy and you would 
get the Grande because at heart, 
you're disgustingly excessive and 
the moment you're okay with what's 
inside of you, you will throw him 
to the curb and I will throw you 
the greatest divorce party the 
world has ever seen and there will 
be caffeine and Scattergories even 
though you kick our ass every time 
but we will have it anyway, and 
there will be fireworks and crates 
of horrendous seaweed chips and 
YES: Then you will want to kiss me 
like I wanted to kiss you at the 
Homecoming Dance.

STACY
I think you're officially a Spice 
Girl...'Cause of the "I tell you 
what I want, what I really really 
want bit?

Maribel tampers her smile, backs away, and sets the key on 
Stacy's make-up vanity.

MARIBEL
I can't do this anymore. Next time 
I'm here, I'm taking you with me. 
And you have to be okay with that.

Maribel exits.

Stacy stares at the door from her bed, facing away from the 
window.

 

CRUNCHING AND CHEWING.

 

The sound of Cora the Raccoon on the edge of the window, 
eating her seaweed crisps.
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CORA
I hope you don't mind, I helped 
myself to some of these pieces of 
cardboard.

STACY
Cardboard? Are the crisps really 
that disgusting even a Raccoon is 
hating on them?

CORA
I didn't say they were disgusting. 
I actually don't know what they 
are. But they looked like food.

STACY
I don't know what everyone's deal 
is with them. They are good for 
you, they got a little salty kick 
to them. Super addicting!

Pause.

CORA
So what happened back there?

STACY
It's not as bad as it sounded.

CORA
So you don't love her?

STACY
Love her? She's my friend, Cora. 
Where'd you get that from?

CORA
Don't play me Stacy. Or I'm going 
to take the whole bag (of chips).

STACY
The thing about Bellpepper, if you 
knew her, is that she can have a 
mean streak. She's usually very 
Laissez-faire, about everything.

CORA
What's a lazy fair?

STACY
I mean Laissez-faire, like, letting 
things take their course, she's 
quite apathetic about everything.
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CORA
Didn't look apathetic to me.

(fixated on chips)
Mmm, fishy taste in my mouth. Is 
this chip made of fish?

STACY
It's seaweed. Like an underwater 
plant?

CORA
Well, fish take all kinds of forms. 
I ate a fish once from the 
dumpster, the one downwind. It felt 
squishy. Like it didn't want to get 
bit. Do your job and get eaten 
fish, don't you fight me! 

STACY
I wish I could empathize but I got 
nothin'.

CORA
No I get it. It's scary for you to 
eat out of a dumpster, right?

STACY
I'm sure you have variety. Never a 
dull moment.

CORA
I know I stink. I'm probably 
stinking up your lovely home, 
aren't I?

STACY
Probably.

CORA
And you don't care?

STACY
Todd cares for both of us.

CORA
Sounds like you're too busy caring 
for the girl.

STACY
Don't make it weird.

CORA
What's weird? Is caring about 
someone weird? Explain.
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STACY
Bellpepper wasn't supposed to 
happen.

CORA
Why is caring for the bellpepper 
weird?

STACY
I don't know, Cora. Are you 
religious in any way?

CORA
I'm a raccoon.

STACY
Right. I just thought since you're 
well spoken, for an animal, and you 
seem to do things a bit differently 
that maybe--

CORA
--No I don't.

STACY
Maribel's just here, there and 
everywhere. Does that make sense?

CORA
No.

STACY
She's not tethered to anything, 
like a balloon in the wind.

CORA
I ate a balloon once.

STACY
She doesn't believe in anything.

CORA
I doubt that.

STACY
It's true, she doesn't believe in 
God, she can't grasp the notion 
that you can receive testimony so 
profound that it can move you 
forward and strengthen you. I mean, 
where do you get strength to handle 
life if you don't have the wisdom 
to listen for God?
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CORA
You get it from those you believe 
in.

STACY
...Not like I've done a good job of 
listening to God anyway.

CORA
You were jealous of her. The 
bellpepper.

STACY
Probably. Back in High School, she 
used to sit by the front doors that 
led to the seminary building when I 
had to go to fourth period. And she 
always smiled like she was rubbing 
it in my face that she was gonna 
have herself a nice afternoon break 
or an iced coffee and I would have 
to study Covenants. She smirked at 
me, and bit her lip like she was 
eager to tell me something. I guess 
it was in September, when we 
learned Commandments or something.

CORA
How much do you think she loves 
you?

STACY
... A lot.

CORA
Enough to give you tears of joy, 
huh?

STACY
Stop it. I've cried a lot in recent 
months. To be honest with you, I 
don't want to cry good or bad tears 
anymore.

CORA
So what is stopping you from loving 
her back? Is God going to be mad at 
you?

STACY
Heavenly Father won't be. But 
everyone else will.



52.

CORA
You really need to see someone, 
Stacy.

STACY
You are just the worst counsel.

CORA
I still hope you take my advice.

STACY
I'll consider it. I forgot to 
mention, my insurance doesn't cover 
Raccoon Therapists, so I'll have to 
pay you in seaweed chips or bread.

CORA
Very well. Just this once, though.

Cora eats some more.

STACY
Are you happy in the sewer?

CORA
Sure. It's comfortable. Familiar. 
Been there my whole life.

STACY
And now you have your kids, good 
luck moving out of there.

CORA
Don't be jealous. I know you'll 
find a sewer of your own.

Smiles exchanged as the DOOR OPENS:

IT'S TODD. He's back from snowmobiling and wields his 
snowshoes.

A surreal pause where no one knows what to do next.

TODD
Honey: The Raccoon! GET IT!

STACY
Todd wait!

Cora hisses at Todd and he lunges forward to strike with a 
snowshoe. The chase ensues, hissing and shouting from Todd 
and screaming from Stacy for Todd to pipe down and to stop 
chasing Cora the Raccoon.



53.

TODD STRIKES CORA IN THE HEAD and she fumbles into a corner.

 

Stacy reaches for the snowshoe and in the scuffle TODD SHOVES 
STACY AND SHE DROPS TO THE FLOOR TOO.

 

In the moment, HE CONTINUES STRIKING CORA. Once he thinks the 
animal is dead, he notices Stacy, slow to get up.

TODD
Stacy honey? Are you alright?

STACY
Get off me! What have you done to 
her?

TODD
What?

STACY
Cora? Where's Cora?

Stacy shoves Todd out of the way and finds Cora's motionless 
body in the corner.

TODD
Who's Cora--Did you hurt your head?

STACY
You son of a bitch!

TODD
Stacy!

She attacks him, screams obscenities at him--

STACY
--You killed her you monster get 
away from me!

He subdues her and she sobs inconsolably on the floor.

TODD
We're going to the hospital... I 
think you hit your head.

He tries to scoop her up gently, but she recoils.

He drags her out the door.
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INT. THE MASTER BEDROOM - PRESENT

Stacy's back to reality. The music has mellowed out, it 
seems.

Stacy kneels beside her bed, THEN THE COMMOTION GROWS LOUDER.

Perhaps all that sound is just Sin calling for her attention. 
She tries to ignore it. That cheering and hollering and the 
sound of furniture crashing builds from the living room.

The noise is all around her, but regardless, she chooses to 
pray.

 

STACY
... This is a test, isn't it? 
Heavenly Father, are you testing 
me? I humbly ask that you grace me 
with testimony so that I may be 
valiant and make the right choice. 
Heavenly Father, I have the desire, 
I have been sincere, I have 
willingness to serve! I have 
experienced your divine testimony 
time again and I have embraced the 
sacred opportunity to let it fill 
my soul. From the moment I was 
nine, when I turned off the 
television because the dancing 
girls in the music video didn't 
modestly. It was a Britney Spears 
music video. That is the first 
testimony I recall receiving. And I 
welcomed them and welcomed you as 
you came into my heart and showed 
me the truth. And I loved you for 
it. But when I asked for guidance 
after I met Maribel, things 
changed.

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

(MORE)
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STACY (CONT'D)
After she kissed me on the cheek 
and after I wanted to run my 
fingers through her hair I opened 
myself up to you. I gripped my 
hands and prayed until my bones 
were sore and I begged for 
understanding and I know I am not 
tone deaf to you and I beg you now 
Heavenly Father-- I ask you for 
your healing as your servant, 
please help me take this back I can 
still take it back, I can be a 
devoted mother to Todd's children, 
I can stop wanting her if you want 
me to just give me something. 
Please don't leave me drenched in 
sin please... Say something.

Pause.

STACY (CONT'D)
Say something!

A long silence. Maybe she can't hear Heavenly Father anymore. 

As she contemplates this, A GUEST TAKES A BIG DUMP in her 
master bathroom. 

BIG DUMP GUEST (O.S.)
Lovely prayer. Peace be with you.

Beat.

STACY
Okay. Time for jello shots then.

Stacy leaves the room quickly, heading straight for the 
debauchery that has taken over her house.

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Stacy looks about for a familiar face in the crowd. STRANGERS 
dancing on. STRANGERS eating pizza. STRANGERS making that 
duck face and doing the TikTok dances.

STRANGERS CAPTURING THE MOMENT ON THEIR PHONE. If Todd didn't 
know about this already, he definitely will know within the 
hour. Stacy resigns herself to this certainty.

Stacy walks out of the wild scene. She doesn't notice without 
Ollie and his guitar in the GUEST BATHROOM behind her...
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INT. GUEST BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Ollie sits at the throne with his guitar, he's not pooping, 
of course, just finding the right harmony to a song like 
Britney Spears' Womanizer. The party has taken a toll on him. 
He's dips a cup into the spiked Kool-Aid tub and sips 
wearily. He's about to crack.

Paige finds him as he's on the verge of sliding into the 
spiked Kool-Aid tub.

PAIGE
You!

OLLIE
Lady, I don't take requests.

PAIGE
How could you cast us out at the 
front door, in our hour of need?

OLLIE
What? I was just messin' around--

PAIGE
Messing around? You need to do 
something about this pronto.

OLLIE
Pronto. Don't you pronto me. I'm 
not your Tonto to pronto--

PAIGE
--I didn't mean it like that and 
you know it.

OLLIE
Oh I know you real well, you just 
want to be the queen of everything! 
If we needed the Karen origin story 
here we are, living it in the 
flesh! I'm surprised you haven't 
called the cops on us!

PAIGE
You don't have to hurt my feelings 
to prove your point.
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OLLIE
Oh you got feelings? Did you take 
into account my feelings ever since 
Addie and I started dating? You're 
always coming at me with your side-
eye, making me feel like I don't 
deserve her?

PAIGE
Whoa, I never meant it that way--

Ollie whimpers as he talks. The feelings are coming.

OLLIE
--You're always attacking me every 
chance you get and then when I want 
to do something for my cousin-in-
law I screw it up because I don't 
even know how to party and I 
accidentally invite the whole 
junior college to come?! I didn't 
want this!

PAIGE
Don't, don't be so hard on 
yourself.

Ollie breaks down. Big drunken tears.

OLLIE
This was an accident! You think I 
want to party like this! I love 
Addie so much and I want to give 
her a ring but she parties so HARD. 
I want to go home and cuddle but 
she's a party demon! How do you 
stop the party demon, Paige? How do 
you do that?! Do you know how hard 
it is to keep up at my age?

PAIGE
There there, Oliver--

--Ollie WAILS and embraces her in his drunken tears. She does 
her best to console him. Unfortunately, he is at BREAST LEVEL 
and while it's clearly pathetic and not sexual at all, ADDIE 
WALKS IN AND IT LOOKS PRETTY BAD.

ADDIE
Oliver.

OLLIE
(to Addie)

BABE! You made it! Can we go home?
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Addie SLAPS him. Real good. She glares at Paige for a moment. 
THEN SLAPS HER TOO.

PAIGE
OW! I wasn't even--

ADDIE
(to Ollie)

Find your own way home!

Before he can even think about pulling away from Paige:

OLLIE BARFS ON HER.

PAIGE
You... A-HOLE!

Paige goes after Addie and Ollie BARFS IN THE KOOL-AID TOO.

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - MEANWHILE

Stacy holds her ears and approaches DJ's DJ BOOTH. She waves 
her hands at DJ who is deep in a musical trance. He doesn't 
notice her at all.

 

Stacy GRABS THE MICROPHONE AND PUSHES BUTTONS UNTIL THE MUSIC 
STOPS--UGLY FEEDBACK FILLS THE SPACE.

 

STACY
(like in the supermarket)

Can I get Oliver and Paige to the 
DJ Booth please? Oliver and Paige 
to the booth. Thank you.

DJ
Coulda just asked, what's wrong 
with you?

At the same time, Addie emerges from the crowd, helms the mic 
with vengeance:

ADDIE
And let it be known that those two 
aforementioned people are liars who 
pretended to hate each other but 
have been hooking up for who knows 
how long behind my back!
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STACY
What?

Addie weeps on Stacy's shoulder as the CROWD PARTS FOR PAIGE, 
who reeks of vomit.

STACY (CONT'D)
Seriously? It wasn't enough to 
covet my life, now you go after my 
cousin's?

PAIGE
It's not what you think--

STACY
--I doubt that.

STACY DECKS PAIGE IN THE FACE.

Paige lingers in a dumbfounded state, surrounded by the crowd 
that captures everything on their phone and Stacy escorts 
Addie outside.

DJ
Cold-blooded stuff happenin' 
amirite?

(to crowd)
Throw your hands up!

HOUSE MUSIC RESUMES. THEY ALL GO WILD.

EXT. MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Stacy and Addie exit the house and walk to Addie's car.

 

FOR THE FIRST TIME, WE NOTICE ONLY TWO HOUSES HAVE THEIR 
LIGHTS ON IN THE ENTIRE NEIGHBORHOOD: THE MEYER-FALCHUK 
RESIDENCE, AND BETH THE NEIGHBOR'S HOUSE.

 

EXT. BETH THE NEIGHBOR'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

A face peers out of the neighbor's house. AN ELDERLY WOMAN 
WITH A COFFEE MUG. This is BETH. She watches the action 
briefly and recedes into her home.
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INT. BETH'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Beth refills her mug. She looks back into her small, but cozy 
living room.

BETH
Care for more decaf, dear?

She's talking to Jenny, who sits on her couch. She's been 
there a while. She glances briefly at her phone and puts it 
away. Out of sight, out of mind.

JENNY
Sure, that would be lovely.

Jenny admires Beth's Zen-like decoration. The stillness in 
her home is breath-taking. Beth returns and sits across from 
her.

BETH
Thanks for taking me in, Beth.

JENNY
To be honest with you, I'm a bit 
relieved. I thought you were dying 
out there.

Jenny chuckles.

JENNY (CONT'D)
I wish I had my cinnamon swirls to 
share with you. I finally didn't 
have gaps around the swirls. They 
might be the best I've ever made. 

BETH
They sound delicious.

Pause.

JENNY
So, does anyone come to visit other 
than trespassers?

BETH
Oh sure, I have my son who comes to 
visit often.

JENNY
Oh good. It's nice to have someone 
looking out for you, I bet. 
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BETH
I was never a good baker. I was 
pretty horrid. I joke that perhaps 
that's why my husband wanted to 
separate in the first place haha.

JENNY
I'm sorry to hear that, Beth.

BETH
It's alright, dear. We were lucky 
to discover our differences early 
on. Some men don't want partners. 
They want caretakers.

JENNY
That's... really brave of you.

BETH
Sure felt like pure stupidity at 
the time. Raising a child on my 
own, the faces everyone gave me at 
the time. But it was the best thing 
I ever did.

JENNY
I can't imagine that. But then 
again, my Mom didn't want kids so, 
it's hard to for me to picture that 
kind of sacrifice, I guess.

BETH
Well, it was different before. 
Sacrifice used to be expected out 
of a woman, and choices were hard 
to come by. It's hard to see your 
options if you're treated like 
property.

Slight chuckle of agreement.

JENNY
Speaking of property, what's up 
with this neighborhood? Why is it 
so--
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BETH
--Quiet? Nobody lives here anymore. 
Just your friends next door, a 
couple down the street, and yours 
truly. Some online mortgage company 
in San Francisco is buying them all 
up like hot cakes. There's always 
third-parties and intermediaries 
looking for a piece of you. Your 
happiness. Be careful who you let 
in.

JENNY
Thanks for letting me in. I was 
really cold and I'm wasn't going 
take my chances next door.

They sip their decaf coffee. A contrast to the buzzing next 
door.

EXT. TODD'S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Todd zips up his jacket as he heads to his car. Gets in the 
car. Gets back out. Breathes deeply.

Gets back in the car.

INT. TODD'S CAR - CONTINUOUS

Todd looks at a message he received from a friend named 
Jefferson.
 
 

THOUGHT YOU MIGHT NEED TO SEE THIS,
STAY STRONG MY FRIEND.

 

AN INSTAGRAM VIDEO LINK:
 
 

DOZENS OF PEOPLE DANCING AND PARTYING AT HIS HOUSE.
 

Todd's face can't decide between confused and furious. He 
can't watch anymore. He starts the car and drives off.
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EXT. ADDIE'S CAR - NIGHT / MEANWHILE

Parked outside the Meyer-Falchuk residence, Addie sits in the 
driver's seat and her previous wails are now dwindling 
sniffles.

ADDIE
I thought I had something special 
with him, Stace. I thought he was 
the one--do you know how hard I've 
been studying for this thing? I 
thought I could actually become 
this, super focused, no-nonsense... 
WOMAN for him. I just wanted to get 
my online degree in something, do 
you think I chose Geology because 
he's the one who likes rocks? 
Stace, what have I done? Am I not 
good enough or what?

STACY
Addie. Yes. Yes you are. Now you go 
home, get some rest. I think you 
might be a bit tired from all that 
studying too--

ADDIE
You know what? No, it's not fair: I 
am not the one who's walking away 
from this. I came here to have a 
good time and I'm not letting Ollie 
ruin this night for me. I am going 
to celebrate ME! If he doesn't like 
it, HE's the one who should leave, 
not me!

She gets out of the car and stomps back into the house.

Stacy sighs, consumed by the blaring sounds coming from her 
once quiet, cozy home. She fixates on the door, recalls a 
time before it was lined with smokers. Back to the memory...

EXT. MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - DAY / FLASHBACK

...Maribel exits from the front door of Stacy's house, months 
ago. 

Maribel slowly steps out of that front door, heartbroken by 
Stacy's complacency. She wipes her nose and tears as she 
walks away. Then the FRONT DOOR OPENS AGAIN. IT'S STACY.

STACY PULLS MARIBEL BACK AND KISSES HER IN THE FRONT LAWN.
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STACY
Please don't go, Bellpepper. 
Please. ...I love you.

Maribel steps back, holding Stacy's hand.

MARIBEL
Prove it. Leave him.

STACY
Bellpepper, I--

MARIBEL
--Leave him. I can't live like 
this. I'm not ashamed. I've never 
been. And you don't have to be 
afraid either. Because I'll take 
care of you.

STACY
You'll take care of me? How will 
you do that, with your new serving 
job or call center work--

MARIBEL
--Now you're making excuses. You 
know what you want. You're too much 
of a goddamned coward to do 
anything about it.

STACY
Don't do this to me now, 
Bellpepper.

MARIBEL
I'm not doing anything, you're 
doing this to yourself.

STACY
Please don't go, please--

--Stacy goes to kiss her again. Maribel backs off and looks 
across the street:

 

TODD PARKED IN THE STREET, WATCHED THE ENTIRE EXCHANGE.
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Todd gets out of his car. Points Stacy to the front door.

TODD
(to Stacy)

In the house. Now!

Stacy backs away from Maribel.

TODD (CONT'D)
(to Maribel)

Don't you come around my wife ever 
again.

MARIBEL
What are you gonna do... Todd?

STACY
Leave her alone, Todd--

TODD
(to Stacy)

--Enough!
(to Maribel)

Get off my property.

Maribel shoves Todd. He shoves her back and Maribel falls to 
the sidewalk.

Maribel picks herself off, dusts off, and grins at Stacy.

MARIBEL
(to Stacy)

Enjoy this. Coward.

EXT. THE MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - NIGHT / PRESENT

COWARD. Maribel's judgment still stings now that Stacy is 
back in the present. Stacy checks her phone:
 
 

NO RESPONSE FROM MARIBEL.
 
 

Tries to type a message. Stacy stops halfway and calls her 
instead...

MARIBEL (V.O.)
Hey, it's Bellpepper. Leave me a 
funny message after the thing or 
I'm not calling you back. Byeeeeee.
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STACY
Shoot. This isn't gonna be funny at 
all. Um. It's me. Jenny didn't 
bring any humble pie to the horror 
show tonight, so I figured I'd make 
some for myself to eat. Golly, your 
messages are always so ridiculous 
and you go on forever, don't you? 
That's okay. I don't mind the sound 
of your voice... Like, at all...
And I don't care if you have a 
normal job or if you want to be a 
server forever. That job interview, 
take it or leave it.

(beat)
...I messed up. I messed up so bad 
because I am a coward. I am so 
sorry, Bellpepper. I let you down 
from the beginning. If I messed 
this up with you I'll never forgive 
myself. But I'm not gonna give up. 
I'm coming to find you.

Stacy hangs up, heads to her car. Stops, remembers Todd took 
the car.

STACY (CONT'D)
Um, Todd has a car. I don't have a 
car...

In her scheming, she looks down and sees BREAD CRUMBS leading 
into the bushes.

 

Then the MUSIC STOPS, THEN ALARMED HOLLERING FROM INSIDE.

 

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

DJ oversees a rescue mission from his console as the crowd 
opens up once again:

TWO BURLY DUDES CARRY OUT OLLIE FROM THE BATHROOM AND THROUGH 
THE CROWD.

DJ
Check out this guy, he gets his own 
crowd-surfing team!

BURLY DUDE 1
Had too much, he needs help!
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DJ
What? He ain't breathing?! Let's 
get him some help y'all!

Half the crowd records the procession on their cell-phone 
instead of doing something.

ACROSS THE ROOM:

Addie TAKES A SHOT as she sees Ollie being carried out--

ADDIE
(almost choking on shot)

--Oh my God!

Addie races to Ollie at the front door just as Stacy enters 
from outside.

STACY
What's wrong with him?

BURLY DUDE 1
He drank too much.

STACY
What? Isn't he good at this?

BURLY DUDE 2
Apparently not!

ADDIE
We gotta take him to the emergency 
room, he could be dying--Ollie can 
you hear me?!

STACY
PAIGE?!

DJ
Page? Who we paging?
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INT. PAIGE'S MINI COOPER - DRIVING - NIGHT

Paige, bruised eyelid and still covered in up-chuck, drives 
to the Emergency Room. Addie and Ollie crammed in the back 
and Stacy rides shotgun.

Ollie's groans heavy in and out of the conversation. 

STACY
It smells in here.

PAIGE
Really? You're gonna give me grief 
now? I should be the one grieving--

Addie tends to Ollie in the back and interjects:

ADDIE
I could have driven, you know.

PAIGE
Um, better not. You have an 
aggression problem.

ADDIE
Is it aggressive to avenge my 
honor?

PAIGE
You... DUMB BROAD: I was helping 
your oaf of a boyfriend up the 
toilet and he barfed on me!

STACY
Still doesn't sound right--

PAIGE
--I have NEVER engaged in any kind 
of relationship with him! He's also 
certainly not my type and you know 
what, I'm a little disappointed 
that you didn't take my word for 
it, Stacy.

Pause.

STACY
Well, now that we step back I agree 
I may have overreacted.

PAIGE
You think? Look at me! I have a bag 
under my eye.
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ADDIE
I heard the bag-under-the-eye look 
is making a comeback this year.

PAIGE
(to Addie)

Will you be quiet back there?
(to Stacy)

I have been in your life for almost 
two decades, Stacy. Two decades 
that I always thought were of total 
trust and deep friendship--

STACY
--Paige, this isn't, it's not you.

PAIGE
Hear me out. Please. I'm sorry that 
I didn't see how you were hurting 
all this time. No, no. I'm sorry 
that I didn't accept that you were 
hurting all this time. I've been 
such an awful support sister.
...I love you so much. I would do 
the shot with you. That's how much 
I love you.

STACY
You are such a pain the ass. I love 
you too.

PAIGE
I'm so glad we're doing this.

Paige is on the verge of the laugh-cry.

STACY
Stop crying or I'll punch you in 
the other eye.

Ollie groans like an OGRE and they keep driving.

EXT. MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - NIGHT / MEANWHILE

Headlights approach the Meyer-Falchuk residence. The car 
parks as close as it can to the home. The music THUDS ON.

Todd gets out of the car. Can't believe what he sees.

THE FRONT PORCH DISASTER...
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TODD
What, what in the name of...
Oh Heavenly Father, give me 
strength...

He approaches the front door of his house, terrified of what 
is on the other side.

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Todd enters his home, immediately in disbelief, and is 
greeted by the blasting music and a chant he has never heard 
in his life before:

CROWD:
SHOT SHOT SHOT SHOT SHOT!

TODD
Um, no I don't--

--A PACK OF JOLLY STRANGERS GIVE HIM A SYRINGE JELLO SHOT 
RIGHT IN THE MOUTH.

CROWD
SHOT SHOT SHOT SHOT SHOT!

The chant continues and he mourns his home in the midst of 
the lights swirling and the music thumping. Information 
overload. He doesn't know where to begin. 

TODD
Has the world gone mad?! Get out of 
my house!

He's enraged and swallowed up by the dancing all about. It 
drowns him out.

He pushes and shoves everyone in his path and he 
inadvertently starts a MOSH PIT.

EXT. EMERGENCY ROOM PARKING LOT - NIGHT / MEANWHILE

The Mini Cooper pulls up to the drop-off zone and we can hear 
Ollie screaming at this point.

OLLIE (V.O.)
I'm not gonna make it--

--Paige parks. They get out of the car and Paige, Stacy, and 
Addie drag the heap of humanity that is Ollie out of the 
car...
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OLLIE
(screaming)

This is it, Addie. I love you baby 
aaaaaaaaAAAAAHHHHHH!

Ollie falls to the entryway and RIPS ASS SO HARD THAT 
EVERYONE IN THE E.R. IS MORTIFIED.

 

THEN HE SHITS HIMSELF.

 

THEN SILENCE.

 

OLLIE (CONT'D)
Um. That... Remedied the matter...

ADDIE
Quick, get in the car before they 
bill us.

(to ER Staff inside)
We were never here!

They rush out of there like children pulling a prank.

EXT. OUTSIDE OLLIE & ADDIE'S APARTMENT - LATER ON

Addie and Ollie close the door and look into Paige's window.

ADDIE
You're a really good driver, Paige.

PAIGE
Thank you. Anything else you'd like 
to say?

ADDIE
(to Paige)

I'm sorry I accused you of, stuff.

OLLIE
(to Paige)

And I'm sorry I barfed on you. And 
about pooping myself. And the 
smell.

STACY
Alright, that's great. Have a good 
night, guys.
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OLLIE
(to Stacy)

Hell of a divorce party, amirite? 
Did I deliver?

STACY
...In a way.

ADDIE
Night, girlies.

Stacy smirks. And Addie and Ollie go inside their home.

PAIGE
Now what?

STACY
Oh shit. The divorce papers!

INT. THE LIVING ROOM - NIGHT / MEANWHILE

Back at the Meyer-Falchuk house:

The music, now mellow and about to wind down for the night, 
underscores ghostly figures in the living room, slow-dancing 
and holding on to that last bit of magic the night has to 
offer.

 

AMBULANCE LIGHTS bleed from that big living room window, and 
merge with the DJ PARTY LIGHTS. The ambiance slows down.

 

TWO HUNKY PARAMEDICS ENTER.

TIME SLOWS DOWN.

 

The Paramedics gently part the crowd with the stretcher, and 
more closer into the home...

A TATTOOED INFLUENCER TAKES A SELFIE AS THE PARAMEDICS STROLL 
PAST...

ONE EAGER HOUSE GUEST presents an EMPTY JELLO SHOT as 
evidence to a STONER WITH A MAGNIFYING GLASS...

VARIOUS HOUSE GUESTS point the way to the GUEST ROOM and the 
Paramedics follow with stern purpose...



73.

INT. THE GUEST ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The Paramedics open the door and find:

TODD MEYER-FALCHUK COMPLETELY MUMMIFIED IN DUCT-TAPE. Passed 
out.

EXT. MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - NIGHT / MOMENTS LATER

The Paramedics secure Todd on the gurney in the back of the 
ambulance.

The Ambulance drives off, followed by a multitude of TIRED 
HOUSE GUESTS. It becomes a sauntering exodus out the door, 
now that the makeshift frat house has been found out.

Most of them get into their cars, the light beams pointing 
all sorts of unknown directions.

EXT. BETH THE NEIGHBOR'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Jenny walks out of Beth's house.

JENNY
Thank you for hosting me, Beth. I 
had a wonderful time.

BETH
You stop by anytime with those 
cinnamon swirls. I'd love to try a 
fresh one.

JENNY
I'll do that.

Jenny sees Stacy and Paige arrive in the Mini Cooper and 
heads to the driveway to meet them.

STACY (V.O.)
I have to go, but I need you to do 
something with me first.

Beth looks on as the three women hurriedly greet each other 
and head back into the party house.

Beth goes back inside her home too with a smile on her face.
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INT. THE LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Stacy enters, immediately looking all about the living room 
for the divorce papers. Looks under cushions, trash, and 
drunk people.

PAIGE
Where did you leave them?

STACY
I left them right here!

Points to the upside down coffee table.

STACY (CONT'D)
...On the coffee table.

PAIGE
Look, these papers are gonna show 
up, they're still here. We will 
simply split up and we will cover 
the entire house, we'll find them.

MONTAGE:

Stacy looks all about the house for the damned papers. She's 
on the verge of a panic attack.

She heads to the GARAGE, UPSTAIRS BATHROOM, BACKYARD.

She only finds trash and DEPRESSED DRUNKS CRYING OR MAKING 
OUT.

She heads back downstairs.

INT. THE GUEST BATHROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Stacy enters the guest bathroom and sees the tub of vomit and 
spiked Kool-Aid. Blood-red, like in a horror movie.

CORA
Is that to drink, Lady?

Stacy leaps up, frightened.

Cora, up on the towel rack, looks down at her.

STACY
Oh my gosh it's so good to see you!

Stacy holds Cora in the warmest of embraces. The truest sigh 
of relief.
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STACY (CONT'D)
Cora I missed you so much! I can't 
believe you're here and back after 
all this time!

CORA
Yeah after all this time, I am 
risen! ...From the sewer!

STACY
Is that your attempt at humor?

CORA
Humor? I've been down there a 
while, so I thought I'd come up 
again, what's funny about that?

STACY
But with Todd-- I saw what he 
did...

CORA
Eh, just a little dinged up, that's 
all. No reason to drop dead, right?

STACY
Right. Come help me find the 
divorce papers, have you seen them?

CORA
Papers? I eat lots of paper.

STACY
Come along. Walk and talk.

Stacy looks all about the living room throughout and Cora 
follows.

CORA
Will there be bread left overs?

STACY
I guarantee it. Although, I don't 
think I'll get any dancing 
leftovers. I really wanted to dance 
tonight.

CORA
You need a partner for that. Where 
is your partner?
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STACY
Only Heavenly Father knows. 
Somewhere out there. Ignoring my 
messages.

CORA
(looks out the window)

Out there? All I see are those 
obnoxious kids with the glow-sticks 
running down the street. I hate 
them.

STACY
I broke her heart, Cora. I made a 
fool of her.

CORA
Maybe you can unfool her.

STACY
She was fine to begin with. I'm the 
fool, I wasted her time. I wasted 
Todd's time too. I forget he has to 
start over again. His mother's 
going to be furious. She wanted 
grandbabies this year. I got a call 
from his mother the other day, did 
I tell you that?

CORA
Nope. I didn't know he had a 
mother.

STACY
Sure does. She called me after he 
moved his stuff to the garage and 
she immediately knew her son's 
marriage was in trouble so she 
calls while he's at the office and 
says: "Stacy, I just don't know 
what is going through your head but 
you need to stop taking it out on 
him, do you understand? He loves 
you and treasures you as a wife and 
a future mother, so once and for 
all consider the one thing that 
will strengthen and bring unity to 
your eternal marriage: it's time. 
Work on your family.

CORA
She talks a lot, huh? Don't mind 
her. Come with me.
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EXT. MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - CONTINUOUS

Cora leads Stacy to the front yard, to the BREAD CRUMBS.

Stacy follows the bread crumbs, and comes upon the bushes on 
the front yard.

 

IN THE BUSHES SHE FINDS:

 

A PIZZA BOX WITH THE DIVORCE PAPERS, ATTACHED UNDERNEATH BY 
MELTED CHEESE.

 

ALONG WITH THREE BABY RACCOONS, ANTICIPATING A TREAT.

 

CORA
No family is the same. Yours will 
be different too. It won't be easy. 
And you'll get beaten up needlessly 
by those who disagree. Don't waste 
any more time, Stacy. Go work on 
your family.

Stacy, brimming with hope, takes the papers and runs back to 
the house. 

INT. THE WALK-IN PANTRY - MOMENTS LATER

Stacy drags Paige and Jenny into the walk-in pantry with shot 
glasses, booze, and divorce papers. A shot glass each.

STACY
Okay quickly, quickly--I gotta run!

PAIGE
I can't believe I'm doing this.

JENNY
Don't tell me you two have never 
done this before.

STACY
Jenny!
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JENNY
I've just done it once or twice, 
I'm not a heathen.

STACY
Thanks for being my support 
sisters. I love you two.

PAIGE
Okay, on three.

Paige leads the count and they take their SHOTS.

Jenny slams the shot down on a pantry shelf like a pro.

JENNY
Hooha! Shot sisters!

EXT. MEYER-FALCHUK HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - MOMENTS LATER

The garage door opens triumphantly.

STACY EXITS WEARING TODD'S A.T.V. JACKET AND HELMET.

LIKE A WARRIOR, SHE RIDES TODD'S PRECIOUS AND KICKASS YAMAHA 
A.T.V. ONTO THE DRIVEWAY AND SPEEDS OFF LIKE A DEMON INTO THE 
NIGHT.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Stacy rides the A.T.V. and the street lights flash past her. 
She's not slowing down. The amber of the lights brings Stacy 
to a memory she has long cherished and loathed. One that 
begins under the amber lights of her high school entrance.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL ENTRANCE - NIGHT / FLASHBACK

A banner for the HOMECOMING DANCE hangs above the entry way 
of the high school, and below that, a YOUNG MARIBEL in a 
gorgeous lavender dress. She waits by the entrance.

STACY (V.O.)
You're not going to show me the 
dress you're wearing, are you?

MARIBEL (V.O.)
You'll just have to show up to see 
it. Sorry.
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EXT. STREET - NIGHT / PRESENT

Stacy keeps barreling forward to her destination. At 
alarmingly high speed--

STACY
--Almost there!

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL ENTRANCE - NIGHT / FLASHBACK

Young Maribel grows cold, waiting for her date. She checks 
her phone, looks all around. No sign of her.

MARIBEL (V.O.)
You gotta promise me. We're doing 
this. Like a real couple in public. 
Together. Promise?

STACY (V.O.)
...I promise.

Young Maribel doesn't even bother going in to the dance. She 
leaves.

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL PARKING LOT - NIGHT / FLASHBACK (CONT'D)

FROM HER CAR, YOUNG STACY watches YOUNG MARIBEL walk away, 
dejected.

YOUNG STACY admired her beautiful dress, but couldn't go 
through with it. Young Stacy speeds away abruptly...

EXT. MARIBEL'S APARTMENT BUILDING - NIGHT / PRESENT

...Stacy SNAPS out of the memory:

She comes around a corner and crashes into a garbage can, THE 
EJECTED TRASH FLIES ALL OVER THE STREET--

 

--AS STACY LANDS ON MARIBEL'S FRONT YARD. LIGHTS TURN ON ALL 
OVER THE APARTMENT COMPLEX.
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MOMENTS LATER:

Maribel, in lavender pajamas and crazed bed hair, steps out 
to watch the scene.

Stacy bolts up and approaches her.

MARIBEL
...Quite an entrance. Are you 
alright?

Stacy yanks the cheese-encrusted, drink-stained, and tattered 
divorce papers out of her jacket.

STACY
You got a pen?

MARIBEL
Sadly, these don't have pockets.

An OLD MAN peeks out from a second story window in the 
complex:

OLD MAN
I have one.

The old man drops a pen.

STACY
I appreciate your timing sir!

(to Maribel)
Turn around--

MARIBEL
--This is moving very fast.

Stacy turns her around and signs the divorce papers on her 
back.

STACY
There. Done.

Stacy gives Maribel the papers.

STACY (CONT'D)
It's not enough. I know. I have 
dragged you through the mud time 
and again. And I don't want spend 
my life regretting anymore than I 
already do. You know my heart 
better than anyone. Always have. I 
love you, Maribel. And I want us to 
take dance lessons.



81.

MARIBEL
Dance lessons.

STACY
I figured, it's a good place to 
start, since we waited so long...

MARIBEL
...Now, hold on: What makes you 
think I have been waiting for you?

STACY
What?

A horrific pause. Then Maribel bursts out laughing.

MARIBEL
You are so gullible--

--Without missing a beat, Stacy pulls Maribel in and she 
KISSES MARIBEL DEEPLY, as if making up for lost time.

STACY
Wait, did you get the job?

MARIBEL
Hold that thought--You know you 
have to sign those papers in front 
of a judge, right?

STACY
Are you kidding me right now? 
Gawldang it Maribel, stop ruining 
the moment!

Maribel returns the ecstatic kiss in this rather peculiar 
moment. As the two lovers dance in the Wyoming cold, 
surrounded by trash, while an Old Man watches from above.

 

And their overwhelming love lights up the night.

 

FADE OUT.

 

 


